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SIX JEFFERY DUNSTAN's 


S PE E C H, &. 


My Knights and Gentlemen, 


8 IN CE the cloſe of laſt Seſſion Ive buſtled like nad, / 
| To fill all your Pockets, and make your Hearts glad! 

Tis a Duty I owe ye, — ye re all ſuch good People, 
Ehat, 4 me, to ſerve ye, 1d jump o'er the Steeple ! i 


5 | I loſt 


(7-2 


J loſt not a Moment to knock out the Brains 
Of them Fellows who've acted like ſo many Cains ; 


and, d'ye ſee, 


But now I'm to Mercy inclin'd, 
I expect in a very few Days well agree. 

Whate er I collected from you, my good Friends, 
| I died with Effect to moſt excellent Ends; 


My Views and my Meaſures, both here and elſewhere, 


Have been pointed to Peace, ſo they'll ſhortly forbear ; 
I offer'd to make em free People, likewiſe, 
And at len gth they ve agreed, and they ve open d their Eyes; 


Nov 


6 
Now the Bandage is off, — how the Land muſt appear, 
Like this Wig in my Hand without ever a Hair; ; 
Deſolation Ralks over the blood-ſprinkled Plain, 
As wretched as when ſhe paſs d * Garrat-Lane. 
I'm in Hafte for the Articles taking Effect, 


But, 'twill certainly happen; ſo, do not reflect. 


I know, my dear Friends, you are apt to fink down, 
But I'll ne er loſe a Jewel you ſee in this Crown ; 
Not one, by St. GzorxGt ! ſo keep up your Hearts, 


Nor an Acre of Land out of one of my Charts! 


In 


© $4 
In admitting from us this dear Separation, 
Which muſt give to each Subject of this happy Nation 


I conſulted your Wiſhes ; ——— 


It The higheſt Content, 
And the TIDAL God your Sir JErr'ry beſeeches, 
To ftamp it a Truth on each Heart in this Place, 
For, good Heav'ns ! if aw what a Diſgrace ! 
| Tm not an Adept at your Pathos and Daſhes, —_— 
3 look like a Back neatly painted with Laſhes ; — 
Elſe I'd lug in Religion, —Language,—l. ut'reft— Aﬀe&ions ; 


Then you'd all get a Mouthful of flow 'ry Diſſections. z 


What 


(9) 

What Rapture and Joy in your Breaſts muſt have burn d , 
To have ſeen Dicky Franice and Bill Spain overturn'd di 
My Gen ral, Tom Hell-hot, that Dev'l of a Wight, | 
Put the damn'd Raggamuffins in horrible fight by d at L 
He pierc'd the curs'd Thieves like the Gawl ot this Wig, 
And poor Toothpich Artoſey forgot to look big. 204 U 

| am happy to, ing, dat aid allthis b r 
Vour domeſtie Tranquility, N and, your Joys, r Bak 


Mere not once interrupted, — which you'll own is a Wonder, 


While living ſo near ſuch a terrible Thunder ! 


C 


- — —— 2 —— 1 


( 1 ) 

For my Part, like Pruſſa, I'm ſo us'd to Battle, 
That I heed it no more than an old Watchman's Rattle: 
A Hero ſhou'd never think more of Mats' Clangor, 
Than he would or the Din of an old Woman's Anger. 

If I change my Invention, which may be the caſe, 
I'll keep on with Marr a vifferious Chace ! 
The Laurelr of — will bloom round my Brows, 


And I'll rival your Rodneys ! your Elliots 1 and Howes ! 


Sd 2 # 3 & I A58 


Gentlemen 


C 


Gentlemen of Garrait-Green, 

T'VE done all in my Power to lighten your Load 
You are now all at Eaſe, ſo go your own Road; 
Your broad Atlas-Shoulders I've eas'd to your Mind, 
And I'm ſure after this you'll be loving and kind ! 

Toe ſtudied Occonomy intenſely this year, 
And I ſwear by St. PAUL, you ſhall find nothing dear! 
My Servants Expences are now regulated, 


And I ſwear, from this Hour they'll never be cheated [ 


To 


) 
To cheat a poor Soul out of Sixpence a Day, 
Is as bad as to cheat a poor Horſe of his Hay. 

I have lopt off "ROE Places, what are called Sine Cure, 
FOR you'll all clap your Hands at 256 Mews, Jam ſure Bev 
For Places devour ſuch a damn'd Deal of Cole, 

That 1 aer my Subjects, — I do pon my Soul; — 
But, my Expences from this ſhall keep pace with wpiladome, 
And Tl! TR ſpecial” Care of the overplus Clintum.— 


For the ſet of poor Devils who truſted to ne 


Who fock'd to my Standard with pure Loyalty . 


N 
We muſt keep em from counting the Trees in the Part, 
Or what is canal worſe, — robbing Folks in the Dark; 
We muſt ſend 'em all Home with a Purſe futl of Guineas, 
Though I've heard, they pronounce us a Parcel of Minnie! 
My Woods and my Foreſt are now in their Prime, 
And to cut 'em all down I think 'tis high Time; 
-To my Subjects I give em, ſo good and ſo kind, 
When they like, they can cut out a Block * to their Mind. 


Some Parts for x G—— will do very well, 


For thoſe wicked Stateſmen we've long wiſh'd in Hell, 
D And 


A Chriſtmas Block. 


614) 


And now, my good Friends, I have come to the Mint, 
Though, by 6, I'm a Stranger to what there is in't! 
have touch d upon this, juſt to put you in Mind, 

How many poor Fellows of late flipt their Wind, 

For copying the Pictures exhibited there : — 

Tis more than Humanity, ſurely, can bear. 

Inveſtigate this, my dear Boys, and you'll ſave 

Many Fees from Fack-ketch, many Stiff;* from the Grave. 
Th Public Debt, thy good Friends, is-a-Thumper, by Jove ! 
I wiſh from my Soul I could fee its Remove; 1 


+ A cant Term for a dead Body. 
| Pra y 


66 
Pray look to it, Sirs, for it fits at my Heart... 
Like a troubleſome Sore; a continual Smart 1T. 2 


If you wipe out the Cha/ks before Chriſtmas, ſo beft, . - [ 


It will give your dear Je#FERY wonderful Reſt. 


-. 


My Knights and. Gentlemen, 21202 vor Hum 
To the high Price of Cern you next ſhall be led, © © 


Let us ſhift as we will, we muſt never want Bread 
"Tis the Staff of our Lives, — ſay old Jerrxny faid it, — 
And muſt be had, by th' Law, without Money or Credit. 


Aſter 


( 16 ) 


After this Point is ſettled, take Care of your Throats, . 
For a bloody Banditti with Knives and with Oaths, 
Infeſt this Metropolis ev'ry where round! 

Nobody's ſecure, but a Corpſe under Ground ! 

Next your Friends in Hibernia muſt go on their Knees, 
And return you their Thanks for a proſperous Breeze ! 
And a Spring-tide for Commerce to ſail where ſhe will, 
And a hundred fine Things that their Pockets muſt fill 
My Heart's chiefeſt Objects the general Good, . 


And ſor that I would loſe ev' ry Drop of my Blood; 


I would, 


6 
I would, by the Mac kin, 1 ſo give me full Credit, 
And tell all the World Sir JEFFERY cd it 
Tis my higheſt Ambition ! - clap your Hands ! and Huzza 


Fire Guns! Flouriſh Trumpets ! Fal de ral de ral la! 
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